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CHARIVARIA. 


Tue Russians have not scored so many 
successes in the War that one would 
think they would want to hide any. Yet 
a Daily Telegraph correspondent is the 
first to tell us of a smart little affair in 
which a body of Cossacks attacked a 
Japanese field hospital, and practically 
annihilated all attached to it, even 
burning the medical supplies and sur- 
gical instruments. 


Advices from Sahara state that the 
entire Empire feels deeply humiliated at 


the recent escapades of its Sovereign. 


The sensational reports to the effect 


that the new Penny Steamboats were | 


turning out to be Twopenny-halfpenny 
ones prove to be exaggerated. 


A member of the Lowestoft Council 
has complained of the number of stray 


dogs on the beach, and has declared that | 
they were driving people from the town. | 


The licensed fly-proprietors certainly 
have a grievance here. 


The miscarriage of justice by which a | 
prisoner was made to serve a month's | 


imprisonment instead of a fortnight’s is, 


we hear, to be rectified in a common- | 
sense manner. The victim is to be'| 
allowed to commit a further crime for | 
which the sentence would be two weeks’ | 
imprisonment, without receiving any | 


punishment whatever. 


The constant strain of driving motor- 
cars is said to be responsible for a form 
of nervous break-down which shows a 
decided tendency to increase. One cer- 
tainly comes across a number of cars 
afflicted in this way. 


Two cars were smashed in the French 
eliminating trials for the Gordon-Bennett 
race. We should have thought that this 
was carrying the idea of elimination 
unnecessarily far. 


“Eat all the sweets you can, if you 
would be strong,” says HackenscuMir. 
The great wrestler will now, we under- 
stand, be elected an honorary Vice 
President of the Society for Prevention 
of Cruelty to Children. 


The Lancet has published an article 
pointing out the danger of talking and 
eating at the same time, and it is felt that 
a powerful blow has been struck at the 
practice of speaking with one’s mouth full. 


Enigmarelle, an automaton which does 
several things on the stage almost intelli- 
gently, is attracting more attention at 
the Hippodrome than {many similarly 
gifted ‘actors think it is entitled to. 
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NO EXCUSE FOR NOT BELIEVING. 


“THEN YOU DON’T BELIEVE IN PurENoLocy?” 

“No, RATHER wot. [ ONCE GAVE ONE OF THOSE FELLOWS A SOVEREIGN TO READ MY HEAD 
AND, APTER FEELING IT A LONG TIME, ALL HE SAID WAS, THAT I] HAD NO IDEA OF THE VALUE OF 
MONEY.” 














The title of Mr. Surro’s forthcoming forward their works to the editor of The 
play is The Way of a Fool. ‘This is| World's Classics. 
clever, as we shall all go to see whether 
we have been libelled in it. As regards the Statutory Commission 
jon the Army Stores Scandals a foreign 
The Best Ways Out of London has just | gentleman writes to point out that the 
appeared. ‘he title strikes us as bei “ing | provision that any person who gives 
gratuitously rude. 'false evidence will be liable to the 
| penalties for perjury will press more 
We understand that the publishers of | hardly on some witnesses than on others 
The Masterpiece Vairery are being | and asks if this is our boasted British 
inundated with manuscripts for inclusion | justice. He suggests that the evidence 
in that undertaking. In the same way ‘shall be taken on oath, but that there 


|many young authors, we hear, used to shall be no penalty for perjury. 
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AN END OF DANCING. 


“ Nune arma, defunctumque bello ¥ 
Barbiton hic paries habebit.”’—Horace, Carm., iii. 26 
“ Unarm, Eros.”—Swaxspeare, Ant. & Cleo., Act iv., Se. 14. 


Timez was, a few brief lustres back, 
When in the many-damsel’d dance, 
Ere I had grown supine and slack, 
It was my purest joy to prance 
The whole night long, 
Returning with the milkman’s matin song. 


My waist was relatively slim, 
And to the waltz’s amorous flow 
None brought a lustier turn of limb, 
A lighter, more fantastic, toe ; 
Tt was a treat 
Merely to sit and watch my mobile feet. 


But now the jumping movement jars 
Upon a frame maturely stout ; 
And when I’ve borne a dozen bars 
I find my wind is giving out ; 
I wheeze ; | puff ; 
I tell my partner I have had enough. 


And while I undergo repair, 
And she, impatient, paws the ground, 
I ask myself ion brought me there, 
Why should I go careering round, 
Hustled and hot, 
And talking unimaginable rot ? 


Dear Joan (contemporary flame) 
Is now a fixture by the wall; 
And Joan the Second, with the same 
Red hair that held my heart in thrall, 
Has not, I see, 
Inherited her mother’s taste for me! 


Such, roughly, be the reasons why 
At 10 p.m., replete with food, 
When o'er a pipe my pensive eyé 
Betrays the after-dinner mood, 
I loathe to rise 
And irk myself with choric exercise. 


Ah, Ladies, you whose halls of light 
Lament the dearth of dancing males, 
Have pity! Though my heart is right, 
Think of the solid flesh that quails ! 
Ask me no more 
‘To pound with ponderous foot the shining floor ! 


And you, Terpsichore, the One 
| wooed the most of all the Nine !— 
Now that my palmy days are done, 
Now, ere my drooping powers decline 
By further slumps— 
To you I dedicate these pious pumps! 0.S. 





Should Motors carry Maxims? 


Unper the title “Murderous Magistrate,” the Daily Mail 
printed “some observations made by a barrister who reproves 
Canon Greenwett for remarking from the Durham County 
Bench that if a few motorists were shot no great harm would 
be done. The same paper subsequently published an article 
headed, “Maxims for Motorists.” Retaliation in kind is 
natural, and a maxim is‘an excellent retort toa canon. But 
why ‘abuse the*canon. first,? 


VEGGERS IN CONCLAVE. 
(Special.) 


Tue International Congress of Vegetarians, owing to the 
pressure of politics and cricket, was most inadequately 
reported in last week’s papers. Mr. Punch is happily 
enabled to supplement this = le by the notes kindly 
furnished him by some of the principal speakers. 

Mrs. Wattace, the head of the Wallacite sect, who do not 
touch salt or white bread, related a curious story of a vege- 
tarian boy of ten who once remarked, “I wonder what my 
future wife is doing now. I do hope she is not injuring her 
health by eating white bread.”” No carnivorous child would 
ever have exhibited such tender solicitude. Whatever might 
be alleged against Vegetarians they were never guilty of 
priggishness. 

Mr. J. A. Pease, M.P., wished to enter a strong protest 
against the hostile attitude assumed towards beans by certain 
Vegetarians. It was true that Pyraacoras had advised his 
contemporaries to eschew beans, but as Rorsensiicner had 
pointed out in his masterly monograph on the Samian 
philosopher, the phrase was not to be interpreted in a literal 
sense. It merely meant that they were to abstain from 
politics, beans being used as counters in the ballot. 

Mr. Bernarp Saaw reluctantly agreed with the last speaker. 
He liked to give everyone beans, as became a conscientious 

| Fabian, a society which derived its name from the Latin word 

faba. The pedantry of some Vegetarian purists, continued 
| Mr. Saw, led them fo peneenen extremes. For example, 
how could a man be healthy if he had no pulse? 

Mr. Anprew Lana said that he was proud of being a 
Wallacite. He was in short one of the “Scots wha hold wi’ 

| Wallace bread.” Attic salt was occasionally permissible, but 
the true aim of diet was to diffuse sweetness and light. As 
he was no mathematician he never could tell how many beans 
made five. Jon Kwox was certainly not a vegetarian, and 
knew nothing of totemistic eschatology, hence the imperfec- 
tions in his strangely mixed character. 

Dr. Ropertson NicoLt emphasised the fact that the Kailyard 
school of literature rested entirely on a vegetarian basis. 
Grorce Mereprra had written a novel called Farina in praise 
of whole-meal bread, and he had the best authority for saying 
that when Mr. Hatt Caixe was writing The Eternal City he 
lived entirely on spaghetti and Neapolitan ices. 

Mr. Tueopore Warts-Dunron wished to put in a word for 
pines as the most satisfying and palatable fruit. They could 
be grown anywhere—he had raised some splendid specimens 
at Putney-—and could be eaten with impunity at any time, 
preferably before sunrise. 
| Mr. G. R. Sims attributed his robust health entirely to having 
| subsisted so long on an exclusive diet of mustard and cress. 
| The Vi-Koko-Kings from whom as an hereditary knight of St. 
| Olaf he was lineally descended were enabled to perform their 
‘famous feats on the fjord largely owing to their abstinence 
| from meat. He thought it worthy of note in this connection 
| that Barper the Beautiful—whose title was a contradiction in 
| terms—was alleged to have a palace in the Milky Way. 

Sir Oxtver Loner said that he varied his food according 
to the subjects on which he was occupied. Thus for Higher 
Criticism he took cranberry tart and Stilton cheese, for 
motoring an abundance of nuts of all sorts and sizes, for skirt- 
dancing jumping beans, while for Bimetallism he restricted 
himself rigidly to an 18 carrot lunch. 

Mr. Eustace Mires finally pleaded eloquently for the berry 
diet, which he humorously noted was only connected phoneti- 
cally with the complaint of beri-beri. The nomenclature of 
some fruits, he added, was not by any means satisfactory, and 
he suggested that an alternative name should be found for the 
gooseberry, which had a decidedly carnivorous innuendo. 
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DIARY OF THE LATE RUSSIAN NAVY. 

Dean Mr. Pexcn,—Now that Russia has, for the last time 
if we except certain subsequent occurrences), ceased to exist 
is a naval Power, it is an opportune moment to consider the 
extraordinary career of its Navy during the last sixteen months. 
I cannot claim to be an expert in technical matters, but I have 
followed the course of the war very carefully in the pages of 
my Daily Vail and Times; and have kept a diary ol the ups 
and downs (if | may say so without being thought to jest) of 
the Russian Fleet. I append this for the benefit of your 
readers 

l'ehruary 8, 1904.--War breaks out. 

an torpedoed, and placed out of action for the rest of the 
var. Sevastopol rendered useless. 

Poltava and four cruisers placed out of action 

r the rest of the war. 
exist as a fighting force. 

ussia definitely ceases to exist as a naval power. 

February 10.—Japan virtually obtains command of the seas. 
Vareh 9.--Russian destroyer sunk. 

to exist as a fighting force. 

April 13.—Petropavlovsk sunk by a mine, and may be 
regarded as out of action for the rest of the war. Japan 
obtains command of the seas. 

ipril 25.—Vladivostok squadron suddenly appears and 
inks Japanese merchant steamer. Balance of power restored. 
British 
Russian navy branded as filibusters. 
Russian navy branded as piratical free- 


February 9. 


' 
to 
R 


July. 
cruisers, 


VEeSSé Is stopped. 


\ngust 23.—Sevastopol again rendered useless for rest of 
— 
Russia discovers that it has a Baltie Fleet. 
Baltic Fleet regarded as a cipher. 

October. 


Seple mber. 


undoubtedly mistress of the seas. 


October 21.—Hull fishing fleet fired on. Russian navy 


| branded as cowards, drunkards and poltroons. 
Czarevitech, Retvisan, Poltava, and many | 


December 3. 
other ships broken up by Japanese naval brigade, and may 
he regarded as virtually out of action for the rest of the war. 

December 12.— Sevastopol again rendered entirely useless. 

January, 1905.—Baltic Fleet settles down at Madagasear. 
Russian navy branded as drunkards and poltroons. 


ipril.Baltic Fleet arrives at Kamranh Bay. Russia dig- 


The Russian navy practically ceases | 


Baltic Fleet makes several false starts. Japan 


Czarevitch and Ret-| 


} 


Naval fight off Chemulpho. | 


Russian navy ceases | 


vessels stopped by Russian volunteer | 
More British 


} 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


covered to have a slight preponderance in battleships whi¢h | 
effectually restores the balance of power. 

Vay.— Russian navy keeps on leaving Kamranh Bay, with | 
| exe elle nt chance of v ictory. 


Vay 27-28.—-Russian navy sinks, and so loses control of 
the Eastern Seas. 
Vay 29.-Russian navy ceases to exist as a fighting force. 


Vay 30.— Escaped ship arrives at Vladivostok. Neverthe- 
less Russian navy practically ceases to exist as a fighting force. 

June. — Russia sweeps British commerce from the seas. 

My diary ceases here, Mr. Punch, but I open my papers in 
daily expectation of seeing that the Sevastopol has again been 
rendered useless. It is certainly tim: for it. 

Yours faithfully, (Rev.) Tuomas LemvEL. 


\ 








From a recently published Guide to North Wales :— 

“Beaumaris Castle (founded by Epwarp I. 1295) is in splendid 
preservation, and in the courtyard there are no less than four lawn- 
tennis grounds.—The massacre of the bards is said to have taken place 
here. Admission 2d.” 

We are not surprised at this tragedy. Players in tennis 
tournaments have before now been put off their game by the 
band, and lost their temper. 





CONSOLATION. 
YounG man, you have a wild and wintry air; 
Strange moods of silence (tempered by profanity) 
Drive you aloof; your eyes emit a ghare 
As of insanity ; 


Last night you groaned till nearly four o'clock ; 
l'o-day you have not shaved; you did not eat your 
Herrings ; young man, you must have had the knock 
from some fair creature. 


Well, it’s a thing we all of us go through. 
These trivial hurts have driven most men frantic 
More or less regularly—I, like you, 
Am most romantic. 


But be consoled. The wound is quick to heal. 
Before another month has rolled behind you 
You ‘lt be surprised to find how glad you feel 
That She declined you. 


(Ah, but you say, your love must needs endure : 
Time could not make your ardent fires wax colder ! 
Coulda’t he, though, my friend? You wait, till you 're 
A little older !) 


Marriage is no light matter. Once it’s done, 
It’s done for good and all; if things misearry, 
There's no way out of it—and that, my son, 


Would be Old Harry. 


Just for the sake of argument, assume 
That, having donned the matrimonial fetter, 
You came across another maiden, whom 
You liked much better. 


(Never, you cry! Cyormpa stands alone, 
Peerless in charm, unrivalled in her graces! 
Yes, we have all said that, but I have known 
Some painful cases.) 


Think, too, how surely up the female sleeve 
There ever lurks that universal dagger, 
Which makes each daughter of her mother, Eve, 
A latent Nagger ! 


Potential, maybe; but one never knows! 
E’en this fair thing, with whom you strove to pair off 
So wildly and so vainly, if she chose, 
Could nag your hair off. 


Young man, there be two teachings of the Wise, 
Potent to soothe the pangs of disappointment :— 
“* Brevity is the Soul of Love "—and “ Flies 
Can spoil the Ointment.” 


"Tis not in mortals to command success ; 
And, if you come to look at matters coolly, 
It's just as well; so you need not distress 


Yourself unduly. Duu-Dem. 








More Commercial Candour. 
“Surrs rrom 35s. to Orper. 
Beware or Firms THAT Copy Us.” 
The Irish Bull in India. 
(From the “ Rangoon Gazette.” 
OR SALE.—E even Evepnants, Male and Female, priced low to 
effect speedy sale. Full particulars from Pat Doyte, No. 11, 
Brooking Street, Rangoon. Note.—Four of the above have been sold. 
Ix the Daily Mail a firm advertises “Correct Bruiousness 
—Free!” “Mine,” writes a Correspondent, “may not be 
the correct kind, but I wish for no other.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED From THE Diary or Topsy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Tuesday, June 20. 

Admiral Henry Frepertck SrepHEenson, 
K.C.B., Gentleman Usher of the Black 
Rod, knows a thing or two, including 
value of that half-sheet of note-paper 
whose agency in political life Prixce 
Artuur has popularised. Heyry Frepe- 
rick has heard how in recent times a 
predecessor, despatched to Commons to 
bid honourable House to repajr to another 
place to hear Royal Commigsion read, 
stood speechless by the Mace, his tongue 
cleaving to roof of mouth, refusing to 
utter the well-conned lesson. 

That might do for the Army; quite in 
keeping with business ways at War 
Office. For aman who entered the Navy 
just fifty vears ago, has served bis 
country in all seas and climes, such 
catastrophe to be avoided. So Black 
Rod borrows half a sheet of note-paper ; 
writes down the text of his message ; 


| tacks across the Lobby; crosses Bar of 
| Commons close hauled; brings up by 


the Mace; and, taking the half sheet of 


| note-paper from his locker, in loud voice, 
| suggestive of use of speaking-trumpet in 





westerly gale, hails the skipper in the 
chair at the Table, who in default of a 
sou'-wester has clapped ‘a bob-wig on 
his head. 

Message bids the Commons repair to 
the Lords to hear the Royal Commission 
read preliminary to the Sovereign's 
assent to election of Lowrner (J. W.) 
to office of Speaker. From the Dis- 
tinguished Strangers’ Gallery fourscore- 
years-and-four look down on the scene 
in manner modelled on that of the 
Pyramids observing the march of Napo- 
LeoN’s army in Egypt. "Tis the father 





“ Hails the skipper in the chair.” 


| 





Tuorovesty JupiouL; or, A Courr or Nist (Pav) Pry-vs. 


Bob” Reid. “ What do you think, Bannerman? Suppose we sentence him; he 's sure 


to be guilty—he always is! 


of the new Speaker, who took his seat 
|for Westmorland thirty-eight years ago, 
| holding it for just a quarter of a century. 
When Wittiam Lowrner came to play his 
quiet part in the historic scene over 
which his son to-day presides, GLADSTONE 
was in the primeof his strength, approach- 


power. 
heard his most famous Budget speeches ; 
was in his place when he introduced 
measures for the Disestablishment of the 
Irish Church and the Emancipation of 
Irish Land; saw Army Purchase abol- 
ished, the Ballot Act passed, compulsory 
education enacted. 

Few of his contemporaries of Paumer- 
ston’s time survive. For himself, he 
retired from Parliamentary life when 
GLADSTONE returned to power in 1892. 





| Comes back to-day hale and hearty to see 
his son installed in Speaker’s Chair amid 
acclamation of all sections of party. 


A proud moment for the father; a 
well-earned prize for the son. 
Business done.—Lowtuner (J. W.) in- 


| ducted in Speaker’s Chair. Long known 


him in lower position at the Table, 


|flouting the afternoon sunlight with 


dinner dress, worn in capacity of Chair- 
man of Ways and Means. Now trans- 
mogrified by full-bottomed wig dazzling- 
ly new, glossy silk gown and shoes with 
silver buckles. Wonderful how much 
the stately dress adds not only to 
dignity but to authority. Lowrner a 





(Black-Rod Admiral Sir Henry Stephenson, 
K.C.B. 


pretty hard nut for Irish Members and 


ing with rapid stride the height of his | 
The Member for Westmorland 


” 


others to crack when he sat, white-neck- 


tied and swallow-coat-tailed, in chair of 
Committees. In stately garb of First 
Commoner he, as Cap’en Tommy Bow.es 
swears, presents all the difference between 
a frigate under full sail and a tug-boat 
on duty. 

Members on both sides hear with 
pleasure of early action of new Sreaker. 
Has appointed as his Private Secretary 
the son of his predecessor, thus main- 
taining a link of personal connection 
between the House and one who, through 
ten years of peculiar difficulty, earned 
in the Chair its esteem and affectiom 
“Ten” Gotty inherits the business ca 
pacity, unaffected good nature, and 
pleasant manner of the late Speaker. He 
knows his business in every detail, and, 
not less essential to the smooth working 
of things at Westminster, he knows how 
to carry it on without making enemies. 

Wednesday.—The stars in their courses 
continue to fight against Prosce Arruur. 
A week ago things were beginning to 
look pretty well. That pesky fiscal 
question had for the moment subsided. 
hither Dox José had squared him or he 
had squared Don Jost. Anyhow some 
kind of a bargain had been patched up. 
Seated on Treasury Bench, with head 
forlornly held in hands, Pruxce Arraur 
in silence heard Dow José declare that 
there was in the matter “no essential 
difference between his right hon. friend 
the Prowse Movister and himself.” It was 
true one had declared in favour of taxing 
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the “ Larrd,Edvocate 


food, wh Ist thie other protested he could 
such a thing. That 
It was merely verbal. In 


never think of 


seemed vital. 


| fact the more they differed the more it 





was la meme chose. 

\t question time fiscal affairs had 
retired into the background, leaving 
room for Mr. Weir to resume his old 
predominance. From time to time Mr. 
Brack, emerging from his study with 
marks of a wet towel palpable on his 
lofty brow, propounded one of his elabo- 
rate conundrums, designed to elucidate 
Prince Artaur’s attitude towards fiscal 
question in general and the Member for 
West Birmingham in particular. Privce 
\rrHur too old bird to fall into net 
thus elaborately spread in his sight. In 
form judiciously brief, acid with satire, 
or genial with humour, he made non- 
committal answer. 


By th e, thee only, could be sent 
Such gentle mists as glide, 
Curling with unconfirmed intent, 


On that green mountain’s side 


‘ Delightful!” said the MemBer ror 
Sark. “It proves afresh how the poet 
is prophet. When Worpsworra wrote 
his musical invocation to May he must 
have had floating in his mind some fore 
cast of Prisce Arrgur in a tight place 


talking to the House of Commons. Can 
you imagine anything more precisely or 
picturesquely descriptive of his answers 
and speeches on the fiscal question than 
‘curling with unconfirmed intent’ ?” 
That all very well 
question. 


for the fiscal 


Suddenly, from unexpected 


shepherds the Scotch Estimates 


quarter of the horizon, fresh cloud 
gathers. In a moment, after much 
murmuring, down 
thunderstorm of disclosure of Ministerial 
ineptitude, administrative stupidity, 
guilelessness of Hebrew army contractors 
in respect of stores in South 


ominous 


romancist could not have conceived 
stories such as are told in matter-of-fact 
manner in Report of the Butler Com- 
mittee. A babe in arms, offered five- 
pence for its feeding- bottle on the 
understanding that it should be promptly 
resold to it for ninepence (plus charges 
for storage and depreciation) would turn 
itp its infantile nose in scorn. Yet in 
the undisputed evidence given before 
the Committee there is a close parallel 
with this imaginary case. Only the babe 
in arms would be found shrewder than 
were the War Office, its heads in Pall Mall, 
and its emissaries in South Africa. 

Prince Arruur admits the business 
is very bad, promises inquiry, but is 
genuinely angry when hon. gentlemen 
opposite insist on holding His Majesty’s 
Ministers responsible. Just now prac- 
tical Mr. Loven asked ‘ Whether the 
course adopted towards certain officers 
implicated by the Report of the Butler 
Committee would be adopted in the case 
of Ministers responsible for the direction 
of affairs. Would they, too, be relieved 
from their duties ?” 

“ Does the hon. gentleman propose,” 
said Provce Arruur, glaring upon Loucr 
as if he were giving him away with a 


comes | 


Africa. | 


The wildest fancy of the most bilious | 


pound of tea, “that the First Lord of 
the Treasury adds to his multifarious 
‘duties the supervision of contracts for 
meat and milk?” 

It is really too bad. Hard enough 
that Dow José, having, to serve his 
private ends, gone mad on Protection, 
should impose on Prince Arruur the 
almost daily necessity of saying nothing 
in speeches or answers assuming to 
| define his position on phases of the fiscal 
| question. On top of it to come respon- 
|sibility for the breaking out in fresh 
places of War Office blunders is more 
than the gayest courage can bear up 





against. The business of His Majesty's 
Ministers is to administer Imperial 
affairs from snug offices in or near 


Downing Street, and to keep C.-B. out. 
If things go astray, if millions of public 
money are wantonly wasted under the 
eyes—actually with the collaboration 
of officers of a particular department, it 
is regrettable. Pryce Arravur will ap- 
point either a Select Committee or a 
Royal Commission to inquire into the 
matter. But even to imply that the 
Secretary or Stave, autocrat of the 
Department, is in any measure respon- 
sible for the systematic procedure 
described in the Butler Report, is more 
than long-trained patience, cast-iron 
endurance, can stand without angry 
| protest. 

| Business done.—Royal Commission on 
| Army Stores scandals promised. 








Froma notice at the Garrick Theatre : 
“Owing to loss of voice, Mr. Sypyey 
| Vatentixe will play Jack Frobisher at 
this performance in place of Mr. Bour- 
cmeR.” Mr. Punch has not the heart to 
wish Mr. VaLentixe a swift recovery of 
his vocal organ, if by the loss of it he 
gains so good a chance. 


In a leader on the sinking of a Ger- 
man steamer by the Russian auxiliary 
cruiser Don (formerly the Hamburg 
American liner Fiirst Bismarck), the 
Irish Times says, “In this case the Ger- 
mans ‘winged the arrow that impelled 
the steel.’ ’ 

As a combination of Byron’s 
, (1) “ Winged the shaft that quivered in his 
1eart,” 

(2) “Nursed the pinion that impelled the 


steel,” 


s lines, 


this is excellent fooling. 


At the Pan German Congress Dr. 
Hasse said that the surest means of 
maintaining peace was “‘to double our 
naval armaments.” This advice was 
| received with “‘loud cheers.” Dr. Hasse 
is clearly very far removed from what 
his name implies. He must be .written 
| down a Hasse, but he isn’t one. 4; 
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i Nal fab) SS 
: now of Bk) , 


“ Wa tlic, 


Lady A. “HERE COMES THAT DREADFUL MAN WHO SAT NEXT TO ME AT DINNER. 


Mrs. B. “How runxy! I THoveant ne gap!” 


THE MAGIC H’S. 
(A Society Story of Up-to-date Diablerie, in Three Parts.) 
Parr IT. 


“ HippernotMe’s Guardian Fairy,” continued my seedy 
es yen “‘on hearing his account of the lurid scene that 
had transpired at the cross-roads, naturally expressed strong 
disapproval of his proceedings. She considered he had acted 
most imprudently in having any dealings whatever with a 
fiend, who was almost certain to do him in the long run. 
Harop replied that this one seemed a decent sort enough, 








| and had made no attempt to bind him by any obligation 


whatever, and that, anyhow, he was several millions of h’s to 
the good by the transaction. 

‘But I understood,’ said the Fairy, ‘that six of those h’s 
are —to use your new friend’s slightly common expression 
“wrong ’uns’”’?’ 

‘So they are,’ said Harowp; ‘but what are half a dozen 
out of all those millions?’ 

‘Still,’ she said, ‘if but a single one of the six were to 
slip out in the hearing of Lady Icit1a or her father before she 
has become your bride, it would suffice to undo you!’ 

_ “Harotp said that, according to the theory of probabilities, 
it was uncommonly long odds against a wrong ‘un turning 
up at all. 

“The Fairy retorted that, probabilities or no probabilities, 
he might take it from her that it would. 

“*In that case,’ he said, ‘I think you might have warned 
me before, instead of after, 1 had embarked upon such an 
enterprise as this.’ 

“She said that it was his fault, not hers—for, if his 
previous conduct had not been so invariably discreet that 
her office was practically a sinecure, she would never have 
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He HASN'T THE MANNERS OF A Pic!” 


felt free to take a brief holiday, during which all the mischief 
was done. ‘Fortunately, however,’ she added, ‘it is not too 
late to repair it—even yet. Take this talisman,—and here 
she handed him a small crystal locket, containing a model 
of a ladybird coloured after Nature, but lacking in finish 
in fact, just such a trinket as you may see in almost any 
jeweller’s window, marked as low occasionally as eighteen- 
pence, though the price will vary according to size. ‘Take 
this,’ she said, ‘and should any vowel escape you at some 
unguarded moment unattended by its rightful aspirate, you 
have merely to touch your locket, and all will be well!’ 

“Tmmediately after her departure Hirrernotme attached 
the charm to his watch-chain, though he did not, even then, 
expect that he would ever be reduced to put its powers to the 
test. That same afternoon he repaired in rich apparel to the 
Earl's portals, and, giving his full name to the butler without 
the slightest effort, was ushered into Lady Icitia’s presence. 

“ At first she could searcely credit him when he gave her 
the joyful intelligence that the sole obstacle to their union 
was now removed—but when she had the unspeakable happi- 
ness of hearing him triumphantly reel off a long string of 
words beginning with h, and including such compounds as 
‘hedge-hog,’ ‘heart-whole,’ and even ‘hen-house,’ her last 
doubt vanished, and she acknowledged that he could now 
speak to her parent with no fear of the peppery old peer 
summoning his menials to eject him from the premises. 

“If Hippernotme behaved with some lack of candour in 
encouraging Lady Icm1a to believe that his proficiency was 
the result of the lessons he had taken in Elocution, we should 
not condemn him too harshly on this account. How few of 
us in his situation would have had the moral courage to 
admit the dubious means by which such h’s had been 
actually obtained! Rightly or wrongly, he preserved his 





sinister secret to the end. 
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“Tord STONISTAIRS, whe n Hanotn applied to him for his| 
daughter's hand, consented, though without enthusiasm, to 
a trial engagement, which, as you will no doubt remember, 
was duly announced in the Morning Post. 

But a formidable ordeal was still to be faced. He had 
to undergo inspection by Ictia’s high-born and extremely 
critical relatives. For this purpose the Earl had invited the 
family to partake of a sumptuous and recherché High Tea at 
his town residence in Belgrave Square. 

‘The gathering was small but select, comprising as it did 
Icruts’s aunt, the Duchess of Marsave and her daughter, 
Lady Fresta Depoorr; the Earl and Countess of NorrHpo.e ; 
Lord Norman Beavooe (another cousin); Sir Basu Iske; the 
Hon. Mepusa Guayre; Mrs. “Jack” Frost, and one or two 
others—all names that will be familiar to you, and some of 
whose owners you have probably met in Society on more than 
one oce asion. 

(L could not remember ever having even heard of any one 
of them-——but does there breathe an Englishman with a soul 
so dead as to confess to ignorance of his own Peerage? I 
murmured an assent from which almost any inference might 
be drawn, and the Stranger proceeded : | 

‘ HippeRHoLME was a trifle nervous at starting; he found 
them rather difficult to get on with—in fact, they literally 
paralysed him. But Love put him, so to speak, on his 
mettle. He exerted all his considerable social powers to 
break the glacial spell, and he succeeded beyond his hopes. 
Cradually there came a general thaw, until even the proud 
old Earl unbent so far as to recommend him strongly to 
have a second helping of ham and eggs, and to rally him, 
in an affable good-humoured way, upon betraying some 
indecision on the subject. 

“This set Harotp completely at his ease: ‘Since,’ he 
replied, with a gracefal deference that sat well upon him, 
‘Since your lordship is so pressing, I will take another 
poached egg—ithout any more ‘am. . . . The word had 
slipped out before he could prevent it. He had felt so abso- 
lutely sure of that h—and it had turned out a* wrong ’un!’ 

“Already the haughty aristocrats around the board were 
perceptibly stiffening; Lady Icuia had turned deadly pale ; 
her noble father rose, bristling, with the obvious intention of 
declaring the engagement ‘ off’ —when Hippernotme suddenly 
bethought him of the ladybird in his locket. He touched it 
with frantic haste, and, as he did so, heard himself serenely 
finishing his sentence with—‘ biguity.’ He was saved! He 
regained his former control of aspirates, and by the time the 
powdered lackeys appeared to clear the table he was now 
fully recognised as one of the family. All the same, it had 
been an unpleasant shock for the moment, though the effect 
soon passed from his memory. He told himself that it was 
over, and most unlikely to occur again. 

“Nor did it, for several delirious weeks—and then, once 
more, he found himself on the very verge of a similar abyss. 
He had been invited, together with his fiancée and her 
father, to join certain members of the Smart Set in an 
excursion to Epping Forest, and the distinguished party was 
driving in a break drawn by four spanking steeds along an 
avenue of magnificent beeches. The sense of intimacy with 
such a company, the charm of Lady Icm1a’s society, the azure 
sky, the glorious sunshine, the surroundings generally, all 
contributed to render him intoxicated with sheer happiness. 
He became almost lyrical in his ecstasies. 

“*Oh the relief,’ he exclaimed, ‘the unspeakable refresh- 
ment, for jaded worldlings like ourselves, to escape—if only 
for the day—from the fevered social round to such rural 
scenes as these! To revel in the scent of bracken, the song 
of birds, and the ‘um— He broke off in horror; he had 
intended to say, ‘the hum of insects ’- 
unusually persistent that summer 


but another spurious ‘h’ 
had perfidiously betrayed him ! 


for the flies were| have been upheld. But a shilling shocker, “a 


“* Yes?’ said the grim old Earl, who sat opposite, in a 
tone of sardonic encouragement. ‘Pray proceed. You were 
remarking, “ the um—— 


Brageous foliage!’ Harowp just managed to gasp as he 
clutched his talisman—and, as before, the danger was 
averted. 

“ Another interval succeeded of such absolute immunity 
that the possibility of ever again omitting anything so 
obvious as an aspirate seemed unthinkable. . And then, 
like a bolt from the blue, out came a most unmistakable 
wrong ‘un! He had arranged to escort his betrothed to a 
Gala Féte, which was one of the principal functions of that 
season, and which gem was expected to attend. It was 
at Rosherville Gardens, and tate Biss, having in a moment 
of caprice insisted that Aye an be should go down by an 
ordinary penny steamer, Hippernotme, after arraying himself 
in a faultless frock-coat, had, very naturally, thought it more 
prudent to put on a billycock hat as being less likely to blow 
off. When he joined the others on the landing-stage at 
Charing Cross, Lord Norman Beavoor, who, as usual, was in 
a blue striped lounge suit and a tall white chimney-pot, 
permitted himself to pass some remark on Haro.p’s choice 
of head-gear. It was not precisely a sneer, but sufficiently 
so to nettle Hiprersoiwe’s high spirit. 

“*T would have you to know, my lord,’ he retorted, ‘ that 
a gentleman can look the gentleman in any kind of ‘at!’ .. . 
As the fatal word left his lips he caught the Earl’s eye and 
his talisman at the same moment. ‘Tire,’ he concluded 
calmly, and the ill-concealed discomfiture of Lord Normay, 
the milder expression of his uncle, and the proud glow that 
suffused the face of Lady Ici told him not only that his 
faux pas had been successfully obliterated, but that he had 
actually risen a step higher in their esteem ! 

“ What wonder then if, when the date of their nuptials was 
fixed and the invitations issued for the ceremony, he ceased 
to have any further misgivings? And yet, little as he 
suspected it, beneath the roses which strewed his path to 
the altar there lurked still another pitfall, and the moment 
was fast approaching when he would see it yawning in front 
of him and this time » 

“Was, I should imagine,” I put in, suppressing a tendency 
to imitate the pitfall, “exactly like the other three. If not, 
what on earth was the good of giving him a talisman at all?” 

“Don’t be in such a hurry!” said the Stranger, patting 
me significantly on the chest (he had a most unpleasant habit 
of pawing me about in the course of his narrative). ‘“ Wait 
till you have heard the sequel.” 

We had by this time arrived at Bond Street, and I did wait 
for the sequel. As I was getting out at the British Museum, 
I could not very well help myself. F. A. 








A REMONSTRANCE. 

“ Aw Lypicnant ENGLISHMAN” writes to us saying that in the 
Times report of the first appearance of the new Speaker when 
presenting himself before the Lorp Crancettor Mr. Lowrner 
was attired in ‘Court dress, without any robes, and having a 
bob-wig on his head.” Our correspondent asks what neces- 
sity was there to mention the place where the bob-wig was 
worn? Except ‘“‘on his head,” where could he possibly have 
worn it? But more important is it to inquire why, with 
all the wealth that England can command, should Parliament 
be unable or unwilling to expend more than a shilling on 
the wig that represents the concentrated wisdom of the House 
of Commons? Had we been informed that Mr. Lowrner was 
wearing a five-guinea wig of exquisite texture, or, better still, 
a superior ten-guinea wig, then the dignity of the office would 
bob-wig ” ! 


What next? Will the Speaker come to be grudged even a 


sixpenny wig, or a second-hand one at threepence ? 
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WOOD NOTES TAME. | 


Being a summary of Lord Avesury’s fasci-| 
nating and erudite speech on Wood at the | 
presentation of prizes to the Carpenters’ 
and Joiners’ Exhibition.]} 


| ‘Tar life of a tree, Lord Avesury began, 
| was often compared to that of a man, 
not always to the advantage of the latter. 
A hundred years was a life—indeed, a 
| long life for a man—-seldom reached and 
scarcely ever exceeded. It was nothing 
for a tree, combining with the strength 
of age the spring and elasticity of youth. 

Solid in its substance, his Lordship 
| proceeded, wood was ethereal in its 
origin, wonderfully and mysteriously 
built up from the air of heaven and 
water derived from grateful rain, worked 
up by the exquisite machinery of the 
delicate and lovely leaves. 

Into our houses it brought the sunshine 
of young and summer days, the moon- 
light of summer nights. It filled them 
with the sweet scent of innumerable 
flowers, the freshness of mountain air; 
it seemed to combine the charms and 
advantages of the delicious warmth of 
summer and the bracing cold of winter. 

Wood was useful in one thousand 
ways, and beautiful in one thousand 
ways; you might destroy it, but you 
could not vulgarise or degrade it. 

When Ben Jonson wrote a volume of 
poems, what did he call it ?—Timber. 
Wood everywhere, ‘‘O ancient wood,” 
as the poet said. What was the title of 
his friend Mr. Maurice Hewiert’s most 
| popular romance ?—The Forest Lovers. 
Were those present, his Lordship in- 
quired, not all forest-lovers? Ah yes, 
indeed. 

As the poet said, “‘ Heart of oak are 
our ships.” How true that was! Heart 
of oak. Nowadays of course iron was 
exclusively used in shipbuilding; but 
in the past the poet’s words were only 
tootrue. Heart of oak. One of the best 
of the friendly societies was called the 
| Foresters. How nice it was to think of 
| friendliness in the forest! Alliterative 
| too. “ Alliteration’s artful aid,” as the 
| poet said. There were also Buffaloes, 
but for his purpose, his Lordship re- 
marked, the Foresters were more suit- 
able. Not that his Lordship had any- 
thing against the Buffaloes. Far from 
it. Although inferior in interest to an 
ant, bee or wasp, the buffalo was yet a 
noble creature. 

In Holland shoes were made of wood ; 
and in desert islands fires were lit by 
rubbing two pieces of wood together. 
What lessons we might read here. As 
the poet said, “You in your small 
corner, | in mine.” 

We owe everything to wood. Look 
at the War Office. Where would they 
be if their heads were made of any other 
material ? Look at English music. Was| 
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MR. MUGWUMP’S MISFORTUNES. 


The Adventures of a Beginner.) 
No. 2.—Mr. M. DISCOVERS THE ONE KIND OF FLY THE TROUT ARE TAKING ; BUT, UNFORTUNATELY, 
HE HAS ONLY ONE OF THE PATTERN, AND THAT 1S FIRMLY FIXED IN THE MOST INACORSSIBLE PAKI 
OF HIS BACK. 








it not mainly in the hands of a Woop?|words of the poet, “The mahogany 
Look at the stage. Was there not a/tree!” or, as his friend the late Lord 
Tree in an exalted position ? | Texnyson put it, “ the immemorial elm. 
Wood is of universal utility. If it} One of the hardest of woods was called 
were not for wood, what should we sit | Lagnum vite, the wood of life. Was 
on? His Lordship could hardly think | that not an allegory, for is not life hard 
of cast-iron chairs as articles of indoor|too? And yet, just as the circular saw 
furniture, however they might suit|can overcome the hardness of Lignum 
esplanades and pleasure gardens. We| vita, so can a cheerful heart overcome 
have wooden chairs and wooden tables. | the hardness of life. 
The backs of hair-brushes were often Let us then, his Lordship concluded, 
made of wood—far safer than celluloid,| never despise Wood. Wood has come 
which had a habit of ignition. In the!to stop. [Loud and prolonged cheering. 
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FOR OUR METROPOLITAN MERCURIES. 

certain rare occasions Mr. Punch ventures to plead 
for some cause that thoroughly deserves the public’s heartiest 
support. 


Ow 


attention te the “ District Messenger Boys’ Seaside Camp.” 
Started just five years ago, the fund has, so far, successfully 
achieved its object. Within that time nearly two thousand 
five hundred boys, without any charge to themselves, have 
enjoyed their annual week's holiday at Felixstowe, being taken 
there and back by Belle steamer. Although it sounds like a 
contradiction in terms, yet is it true to say that everyone 
who gives a cheque to these proceedings will thereby encour- 
age the performance. Address your donation to Sir THomas 
H. C. Trowsrmer (the very best form of “ Bridge”), 7, 
Drapers’ Gardens, E.C., for account of “ District Messenger 
Boys’ Camp.” 

N.B.— Be careful, when speaking of this fund, not to omit 
“seaside ’’ before “camp,” as otherwise “ Messenger Boys’ 
Camp,” as pronounced, might produce a wrong impression. 
We are assured that, among the whole lot of ‘em, there is not 
“a Boy Scamp.” 

Cowrrary to considerable experience an evening féte at the 
Botanical Gardens a week ago went off in perfectly fine 
weather! Was this because the management defied the 


Being an out-of-door show, of course the Pastoral Players did 
not require “a drop” (the technical abbreviation of “ drop- 
curtain’ dividing the Acts), and fortunately did not get it. 





4 JOK (Plain) wishes situation where deafness is no object. 
Advt. in “ Scotaman.” 









Now, ladies and gentlemen, he earnestly calls your 


elements by giving an open-air performance of The Tempest ? | 
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“Ir ary’? so Bap For Stowcompe, Mum; But, Lor’ piess "Ee! ‘TAIN’? NOTHING TO WHAT THEY ‘UD po Ix Lonpon!” 





CONTENTMENT. 
Give me a lawn that cools my feet, 
Close-grown and fresh and soft and clean, 
A clump of trees to check the heat, 
A flush of roses on the green ; 





An ancient stream that flows thereby, 
With all its thousand smiles displayed ; 
A hammock swinging not too high, 
Well hung within a magic shade ; 


Three little maids with hair of gold, 

Whose laughter scarce disturbs my dream ; 
A jug of cider iey-cold, 

A dish of strawberries and cream ; 


And for a guardian of our ground, 

Well tried through many changing years, 
A fond and faithful little hound, 

With bandy legs and spreading ears — 


And let the world go ringing past ; 
Let others range from shore to shore ; 
These simple pleasures bind me fast ; 
Give me but these, I ask no more. 





Ix a report, published by the Manchester Evening News, 
|of a charge brought against a motorist from Sheffield, we are 
told that a constable “said he saw the defendant pass a spot 
where some 76 men were working in a trench laying a cable 
at 16 miles an hour.” Where, now, are the people who talk 
| of the decadence and sloth of the “British workman ?” 
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Doctor. “ Wet, JoHN, HOW ARE YOU TO-DAY 
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HEAVEN HELPS THOSE WHO HELP THEMSELVES. 


9” 


John. “ VeRRA BAD, VERRA BAD. I wish PRovIDENCE ‘UD ’AVE MUSSY ON ME AN’ TAKE ME!” 
Wife. “’OW caAN YOU EXPECT IT TO IF YOU WON'T TAKE THE DocTor’s Puysic? 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 

June 19.—Excellent house for Verpi’s Un Ballo in Maschera. 
Royalties present. That this should be so must always 
be highly satisfactory to the present representatives of 
composer and author entitled to receive “royalties” for 
every performance. Opera went magnificently. Signor 
Caruso, as il Duca Riccardo, in magnificent voice and in 
best dramatic vein. Approbation from Mr. Punch’s Repre- 
sentative is praise indeed, and after such a rendering of 
this part as was Signor Carvso’s, any inferior performance, 
to quote Sir Henry’s inimitable Corporal Brewster, “ wouldn't 
do for the Dook.” The Oscar of Mile. Setma Kurz is as 
brilliant as it was when she first played it. Signor Scorri 
as Renato gave the “ Eri tu” with all that power of sweetness 
that has made this airy tune one of the most popular arias in 
this tuneful opera. Are there any wobbling Wagnerites here 
to-night? If so, they must cease to wobble, and, temporarily 
at all events, vote for Verpt. 

It was a nervous time for Mme. Jeanne Raunay, whose first 
performance, vocally and dramatically, of Amelia achieved a 
remarkable and undisputed success. Amelia is a namby-pamby 
name for an operatic heroine, but, curiously enough, a certain 
young person, introduced by one Heyry Fietpryc some years 
ago into English literary society, bore this same milk-and- 
watery appellation, and was also associated with a Masquerade, 
an Opera House, and additionally a Booth. 





The foregoing is merely a note of coincidence, and quite 
‘a divergence. Let us return to our Operatic lambkins. 

In the last Act Mme. Setma Kurz was at her very best, 
creating a trilling effect, and in accepting the encore that 
would take no denial repeated her marvel of vocalism, going 
one better than before. That thoughtlessly enthusiastic 
yersons would have tripled the encore is probable, but Mme. 
<URZ, with a graceful Kurzy, declined the honour. 

Miss Epna Tuornton does not put enough powder (not 
violet powder, but explosive) into her rendering of Iriea, 
whom she represents as milder than any of the many gipsy 
women this pretty gentleman has had the fortune (and been 
told it, too, over and over again) to meet in the days when 
“he went gipsying a long time ago,” to quote the ancient 
song. 

All the rest good. 
score and carrying out his baton with honours. 
able evening. 

Once again are we to be rejoiced by a sight of Mlle. 
Bavermerster, for whose last appearance (alas, that it should 
be so!) generous Mme. ME Ba is organising a Grand Operatic 
Benefit Matinée, on Wednesday, July 12, when the bénéfiei- 
aire is to bid “farewell” to the public whose devoted servant 
she has been for so many years. Pity it is that for this 


MANCINELLI at the wicket, helping the 
Most enjoy 


exceptional occasion we cannot see her just for once, for the | 


last and only time, in all the various characters she has 
|impersonated so inimitably. The list would be too long, the 
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fatigue too great. As at present announced, Mlle. Bavrr- 
MEISTER is to appear as Gertrude the nurse in Roméo et 
Juliette, Mme. Mena being the Juliette. Without much 
change the clever artiste might have subsequently appeared 
as the wickedly skittish Martha in Faust, a kind of twin-sister 
| to Nurse Gertrude ; then she might have appeared as one of 
| the gambling gipsy girls in Carmen, and in some other part, 
such as a fairy, or in any one of her numerous réles inscribed 
on the scroll of her operatic fame which could be exhibited, 
much after the style adopted by Leporello when giving a list 
of gay Don Giovanni's conquests. 

For the second part of the entertainment Madame Metaa is 
to appear as Mimi in the Third Act of La Bohéme, with Signor 
Caruso as Rodolfo, Miss Parxisa and Signor Soorri being 
Vusetta and Marcello. There is yet time to alter the pro 
gramme. Could not Madame Metna find something brilliantly 
lively to finish with, sending all home as happy as may be 
possible after a “farewell” to an established favourite ? 
A scene from the Barbiere (Mlle. Bavermetsrer used to play a 
small part in this), or from Don Pasquale, or from L’Elisir 
d’ Amore, in fact from anything gay and lively that may cheer 
us up a bit, Mile. Bavermerster included. Why rub in the 
sadness? Why depress us with the notes of the dying swan 
in the top storey of La Boheme? Worth consideration. I see 
it somewhere announced that in this last Act of La Boheme 
Mile. Bavermerster will sing a duet with Signor Caruso. “It 
is not so stated in the bond,” nor can I see where it is to be 
lugged in. Certainly Mile. Bavermeisrer’s name does not 
appear in the printed cast of this Act of La Bohéme. Any- 
how, we all wish “a bumper at parting” to this most excel- 
lent of Operatic artistes. 

Thursday.—The new opera, L’Oracolo, by Mr. Leoni, was 
to have been given to-night after Gruox’s Orfeo. The 
Oracle being dumb, or rather not quite ready for delivery, 
Orfeo, by a simple process of subtraction, remained alone. 
Performance commencing at 8.30. Hot summer night, but 
audience somewhat refrigerated. Difficult to imagine Orfeo 
without Jutia Ravoatt. 

Tonight Madame Kirksey Luxx the Orfeo. She 
represents only half of that classic-operatic character, being 
apologised for as rather “off.” Orfeo with a cold, espe- 
cially on a visit to the Shades, is to be sincerely pitied, but 
when, in addition to this, Orfeo on his return journey has to 
face a chilly audience, the effect upon this love-lorn young 
person might be serious. Not so, however, with Madame 
Kirksy Lunn, who, in spite of the apologia pro voce sud, sang 
magnificently. When next she descends to the Shades may 
I be there, that is, in the stalls, to hear. Costume perfect. 
Mile. Jeanne Racnay is a splendid classic edition of the fair 
Eurydice, well worth the risk any true lover would run in 
going to Pluto for her. 

M. Messacer personally conducted the distinguished 
visitors through the Shades. Where there is so much 
descending to be done, it is pleasant to note that the “ mount- 
ing was worthy of the best Covent Garden traditions. 


is 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


My Nautical Retainer writes: Whether trusting to his own 
invention, or, as here, collaborating with Acyegs, his wife, 
Ecerton Castie has never made a better book than his latest 
novel—Rose of the World (Surru, Exper). This partnership, 
as fortunate as it is rare, furnishes the best possible guarantee 
for an intimate portrayal of character in both sexes. Handled 
with the nicest reserve, and held always within the limits of 
the probable (except, perhaps, in the matter of the English 
officer's disguise as a Pathan amanuensis to the Lieutenant- 
Governor of the Province), it is remarkable how many 
romantic elements have gone to the making of this delightful 





|book. Everywhere it shows a vivid sense of contrast both in 
nature and humanity: as between the glare and glamour of 
its Indian scenes——treated with a sufficient feeling for 
Eastern colour, but without pedantry of detail—and the 
half-lights of its Devon landscape about the quiet manor- 
house; between the rotund pomposity of the Lieutenant- 
Governor, and the lean hard-bitten taciturnity of Bethune 
of the Guides; between the world-weary Rosamund, twice 
wedded before she learns, almost too late, the passion of 
youth, and the light-hearted Aspasia, in the first dawn of 
womanhood and love ; and finally between the racy, detached 
‘curiosity of Chdtelard, travelling expert in feminine psycho- 
logy (a most happily-conceived type, with his moral deduc- 
tions, so delightfully French and futile), and the patient, 
watchful silence of the man brought back from the grave. 
The fundamental idea of the story, the return of a husband, 
long supposed as dead, to find his wife re-married, does not 
pretend to be new. But here the old story is told with a 
difference so freshly original that it gives to the whole 
design an air of pure novelty. For it is from the study of 
her husband’s last letters and diary, written in the leaguered 
frontier fort and kept apart, unread, under lock and key, 
that she learns, with her riper knowledge of life, to recipro- 
cate in thought the passionate devotion which she had been 
too young to understand when it was hers to take and enjoy. 
The authors’ style, though here and there it betrays a touch 
of conscious rhetoric, and at the close declines a little upon 
that popular conventionality which seems inseparable from a 
“ happy ending,” has in the main a natural ease and dignity 
of movement. While not attempting any great subtlety of 
analysis, this book is an achievement of real distinction, and, 
' though assured of popular success, is very far removed from 
popular standards by the ambitiousness of its purpose, and 
the artistic restraint with which that purpose is pursued. 


The Day's Journey (Cuapman anno Hat), by Nerra Syrerr, 
must certainly be ranked among those rare modern novels 
that, besides well repaying the reader for every minute 
bestowed upon their first perusal, can be studied with 
advantage, re-read with pleasure, and recommended to 
sympathetic friends. The story of The Day's Journey shows 
on the part of the authoress an intimate knowledge of what 
is best, what worst, or conventionally indifferent, in human 
nature. This quality of sharp analysis of character is not 
often to be found in our modern writers of romance. The 
scenes illustrating certain phases of life are graphically set 
out in so clear a literary style, and with such strong 
dramatic force, that the action is brought before us as vividly 
as if we were spectators of a powerful drama. The Baron, 
when reading it, trembled for the dénotiment. He was anxious 
to learn whether the authoress would be tempted to her ruin 
by the suggestion of showy originality, or would be satisfied 
with the result that, logically, the varied action of her 
characters must bring about? Fortunately for the work and 
for its readers, she has chosen well and wisely, and with 
exquisite art has known exactly when to stop. The Baron 
will reveal no more than this; 
not for one instant will he set 
down aught that could pos- 
sibly detract from the reader's 
pleasure. It is a story of 
modern English life, or, more 
correctly speaking, of London 
life; but place it where you 
will, it is independent of any 
particular time and of any 
| particular nationality, for it is, 
and will ever be, an old old 
theme with skilfully effective 
variations. 
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7. Germann Panraince 














— 


T was during an idle summer walk amid the pines and heather of a Surrey hill that Mr. Puycu, on one hot day of this 
very month of June, found himself suddenly and unexpectedly at the white gate of a spacious enclosure in the midst 


of which he observed an extensive bungalow and a number of young men in strange garb—hatless, collarless, sockless, and 
‘andalled—going through what seemed to be organised although fantastic evolutions. 





| quickly to bid him enter, and Mr. Punca forthwith did so, and was for the first time in his life within the portals of the 
| new Utopian College for the Promotion of National Efficiency. 


One of them, catching sight of the Sage and instantly recognising the unexpected but always welcome figure, came 


Entering the central hall of the College, Mr. Puncu noted 
There were no chairs or carpets, but the walls were hung with portraits of 
various hierophants of the Simple Life, amongst whom he recognised the ascetic lineaments of Mr. Arxoty Wurte, 
Lord Rosesery, Cato, President Roosevert and the Hon. C. R. Spencer. In the corner was one of the Professors in the 
undress uniform of a Samurai preparing China tea in a buge Samovar. After a brief inspection of the class-rooms, 
laboratories and kitchen, over the door of which was inscribed the legend, “ All meat abandon, ye who enter here,” 
Mr. Puncu passed out again by the main entrance and surveyed the pupils still engaged with stoical persistence in the 
mysterious evolutions which had already excited his surprise. 

“And so it is in these playing fields,” the Sage remarked pleasantly, “that the battles of the future are to be won ?” 

The young man looked at him with sorrow mingled with perplexity. “We have no playing fields,” he said. “The 
very term strikes at the root of our scheme. A field, as we understand it, is a tract of land intended for toil and tillage.” 

“Then you don’t play cricket?” Mr. Puncu replied. 

“Oh, no,” said his companion. ‘‘ Professor Brenir is opposed to it. But,” he added eagerly, noting that the face of 
his companion darkened, “we skip quite a lot—half an hour every morning—and we have the most charming scientific 
breathing exercises.” 

“Indeed,” said the Sage; ‘and do you bathe?” 


“Very seldom. Since the condemnation of Shower Baths by the Dean of Canterbury our code of ablutions has 
been revised.” 


the austere simplicity of its decorations. 








“ And have you any indoor recreations? You read novels, I suppose ?” 
“Novels,” said the young man firmly, “are forbidden, as tending to impair the moral fibre and interfere with that 
control of nature which has recently and wisely been said to be man’s destiny and his greatest need.” 


_ “I see,” said Mr. Puncu, “that I am touching on painful subjects. Permit me to apologise and to request you 
to instruct me upon the more serious side of your life in this strenuous Utopia.” 
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“ Our curriculum of studies,” the young man began with obvious pleasure, “ has been arranged by one of the greatest 
and weightiest of modern scientists, Professor Ray Lanxesrer. The time-table is as follows:—From 7 to 8 Geology ; 
fromm 10 to 12 Physies; from 3 to 4 Chemistry, and from 8 to 10 Bjology—thus placing in our hands the four passports to 
that control of nature which is man’s destiny and his greatest need.” 

Mr. Puno experiencing and displaying suitable emotions, the spritely Utopian proceeded :—“ Professor Ray 
LANKESTER is, however, only one of the Board of Control. The Chairman is of course Professor Weis, who called the 
College into being. Among his colleagues are Professor Evstace Mires, Professor Becniz, Dr. Haic, Mrs. Earte and 
Baron Svyemarsu. The last-named pioneer of civilisation has recerftly introduced bracken into the commissariat 
department; and we shall take it as a high compliment, Sir, if you will join us at a bracken lunch to-day. I might 
explain, however, that our meals are silent, since we make a point of chewing every mouthful thirty-three times, and it has 
heen noticed that if one talks one is liable to lose count.” 

Mr. Puncu politely excused himself, but expressed a wish to hear more, ‘Do you,” he asked, “resort to Japan 
for any other customs ?” 

“Oh yes,” said his companion, “we take advantage of advanced civilisation wherever we find it. Our conduct, 
for example, is regulated by the Code of Bushido, and our physical culture is based on the principles of Ju-jitsu. We 
sleep in the open air on wooden pillows, like the Japanese, and we abstain from cigarettes, like the Esquimaux. In 
short, our one aim is to allow nothing to prejudice our control of nature, which is, as you may not perhaps know, at once 
man's destiny and his greatest need. 

“ But do reconsider your decision, Sir,” he added, “and join us over our bracken and China tea.” 

“No,” said Mr. Pouncn, “I must be going. I have stayed long enough. But before I go let me say that you seem 
to me to be making a great mistake ; you seem in the way of overdoing efficiency as completely as it was underdone in, say, 
the Supply Department of the War Office after the Boer War. Efficiency is to be gained only by maintaining a level 
head and a healthy body, working hard and abstaining from extravagances of every kind. A few shrill prophets of evil 
should not cause us to run to such extremes as you have described to me. To acclimatise exotic habits and encourage 
anti-social ones can never lead to an efficiency worth the name. 

“Be English,” the Sage continued, “ but be sensible. Eat well and drink well; work well and play well; burn 
your skipping-ropes and throw away your bracken; talk over your meals and sleep in beds; read good stories and forget 
scientific catchwords. Above all, don’t be prigs. 

“And that reminds me,” Mr. Puncn added, “that I have here what is probably the very best antidote to crankiness 
and educational faddism, and the best guide to a reasonable English efficiency in the world, and also the very safest 
preventive of taking oneself too seriously z ’ 

And so saving the Sage handed to the young Utopian his 


One Hundred and Ctoenty-Eighth Volume. 
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